A merry Ballad of a rich Maid that had 18. ſeuerall Suitors 


of ſcucrall Countries; otherwiſe called the ſcornefull Maid. 
5 2 \ To the tune of, hoop do me no harme good man. 
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Am a pow'g laſſe, and mp time doth ſo paſſe, From Rome one came to me, oho daily di> wo ins 
That 6*late J didlong a Be faſted thzee daycs in the w6 ke, | 
Jhaae.fo2 my dere ſiue hund ii d a years, Fut when pꝛayer is done, i he (pic a faire Nun, 
And pet fe al that Jwill tarry. | Dis Nemackeis wonder full quick. 
I had with a Scot, m/ckle meny J we, A troubleſome Turke, did make haſty wazke, 
He Creuted with Kap Peoniard: Bat his ſuite it was quickly ended: 
Pe is !8{d with fine laſe , but Jiike not his face, 5] I ſcond hisbelicfe, and ſo to be b;i:fe, 
Kis feare he has loft his EGhiniard. De did retuine home offended. | 
Chen c me one from F2ance who haar ely conld & Then next a b:ave Dane. came marching amaine, 
Bee is pꝛoper in enery fopnt : (daute, © Tut 3 acſwered bim as the reſt, 
Pet in dis Country. he ſcapt well the Pte, Chat de cou d not p2cuaile,ſo be hoyſt vp his lalle, 
do well he dis cut the croſte po ynt, 5 Fos his noſe could abide na ieſt. 


9 From Ireland J had a'ufty bzane lad, 
y Cach K imbe was pzopoztioned mighty: 
Truth was he was pooze) vet J gaue him d, 


AS'gnlorr Spanis pt, is late come oꝛe, 
Und heihinbes tha! be hath no fellow, 
Hy is Lot in tbe Re: ne. and hath got a ffraine, 
By daxcing in 3 Banyello. | Cauſe his bzeath tunke of Aquauity. 


Chen ca mea Duch-man ten teuſe well the tan. From Swethlzod reſozted, a man well repozted 
Till his head be a+ light as a feather: + And de made a pzoffer to woe me: 

The Spviard favs Purck , t the Dutci - man Hisnec was ſo bigge,aud ſs ſail was his lex, 
And ſo they went both together. (was dzunk, That inte he would neue: come to me. 


In dtallan came poſt, ans full well he can boff, 2 From Ruchia like wiſe in an'ickdiſgufſe, 
But II kenoſuch tend ſelowe :- One came which did thinke to obteine me: 


mere his wife. be would lead an ill lile, But his hayre e his bond, agatnſt my minds flaod 
42 J doe like none lo tealous. The de wall neuer gaine me. 
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5 
; 
8 
8 
= 
5 
; 


Be thinkes there 8 78 hell, where Athicts malt 
Jt my —_——— 


a Gentleman of walt ld tell her fine tales, 
That her bad a houſe built on a hill, 

rye renter nor = mer 
And coulo cat good Conſe bobby her fl. 


- Pe won d keepe me ſo brans, if N wouls bim hans, 
. me a hoo” and a hat: 

Be would buy me fine and roſe, 
= (weet hear! how like pou 


Engliſhman came, but 3 know not bis uuns, 
— de bzanely could qu ate it an 


hee le dzinke thi he bye amelapas, but ust I, 
And ſe li all his lands faz apparrell, 


Ita wer!'d be his wife, he (wozoby his lite, 
ere long de wauld make mes 


Ineuer reſpected though he me affected, 
Ihad rather turns ſitdlers whoze, 


Alm ine unt fple me, und preſently trive me, 
Who thought J would p&ld at tbe firſt: 

Fut J couldact abidehe ſhouldlye by my fide, 
Fozſoineſay they aredivelith any our, 


From Pol did come hither in Sommers hot wes 
Vefrutted and ſtalk't with a grace: 12 
So ſoo ne as J ſpide him J could not abive him, 
Pisnols was frozen of on his face. 


He had a great minde, and was willing inclind, 
No Nation ſo willing as thoſe, 
Deſwoze an? pzoteſted J gibed and (eafled, 
And bad him gos get anew noſe. 


ABardorian, a bigge bellied man, 
Did pole to win me foz's wife: 
rut Jtold bim this, he would ſurely miſe, 


1 Orecian one dap, my laue did aflap, 
(Wo bandeth at every Church dame?) 


J Ylikt not his courſe of liſe. 2 — Jax, yiur eouncels Jrengs 
It you can but finde ons will fit nac: 

From Amt erdamt a vile Athieft came, 3 The beff J w!li taks, and amends Ue you maks, 

Pe was neither true Dutchman um Pole: 

But J doꝛ reiect all that ase of that ſect, 

Faz I doubt me that hell bath his ſoule. 

Cris bafeminded Creature voth thinke that by 


Reit heauen and carth is mat: (nature, & 


